The Mystery of the Summer House

(Oontinurd from Preceding Page)

e a mere nlece of the house,
aLi no more—] belleve that be
re:!'y would bhave stopped me go-
in”. But I counted for rather more
then Lthis,

My father had been an elder
brother of Uncle Ralph, snd the
p ace, such as It was—Iit was of no
great size or value—together with
the title, the baronetey, hed been
ils. My mother bhad died when I
wes ouite young, apd [ was their
oly chlid. The consequence was
that when [ left school and came
to live at home, at Scotney House,
my father began by degrees to let
muwe and wore of the direction of
the household affuirs slip into my
hands.

Of eourse, he always sald what
was (o be done, If any question

arose, but he llked me to see to
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the running of all the ordinary ma-
chinery of our domestic life, and
if any point came up for decision
on which | did not suppose that he
would take particular interest, |
would more often than not seltle
it without troubling him about it
80 In some ways, young though I
was, my position came to be some-
thing not unlike that of the mis-
tress of the home, and | always
gave the orders aboul dinner and
s0 on snd the rooms that visiting
guests were to occupy and the lke.

Then the greatest sorrow of my
life came, when | was not yet quite
twentyone—for 1 had been too
young when my mother died to
feel her loss In any real and eo-
during sense. But my father and
1 had been rather like elder brother
and sister, | think, to each other,
than the ordinary relation between
father and daughter, or perhaps I
may say that there was betweéen
us all that was most dear in both
relationships,

And then, coming In from hunt-
ing on a cold, wet, miserable day,
he had sat down before the library
fire and gone fast asleep. He awoke
feeling chilled and wretched; the
next morning he had a fearful cold,
which grew worse as the day went
on. In the evening he was in bed
with a high temperature and in
less than a fortnight, after three
days’ fight with death, his heart
gave out, and I was left one of the
most unhappy beings in the world.

Uncle Ralph was a major in a
Highland regiment, though it was
on his mother's side only that he
was a B8cot, when my father's
death made him a baronet and the
owner of our not very opulent or
extensive acres. He had been look-
Ing forward to the command of the
regiment, and would far rather
have remained a soldier than have
returned home to take possession
of his patrimony, but he realized
that he owed a duty to the place
and to the tenants.

Of course, I had been quite un-
certain what was to become of
me, whether I should be given or-
ders to quit, or what would hap-
pen, until Uncle Ralph, in the kind-
est way in the world, implored me
td stay on with him, directing the
house as I had done for my father,

1 was only too thankful to ac-
cept, both because my love of Scot-
ney itself and of Uncle Ralph, and
also becaunse it was not very ob-
vious that there was anywhere else
for me to go. And, really, I exer-
‘elsed rather more authority under
my, uncle’s reign than under my

" father’s, because the former came

into his kingdom and I was already

_queening it there.

But, of course, 1 had every ex-
pectation that my queenship would
be at an end as soon as ever Uncle
Ralph surprised us all by coming
home from a hunting trip In Cash-
mere with & young bride whom he
had plckod up at Simja. Somehow
none of us had ever expected that
Uncle Ralph would marry, although
it was so obviously the right thing
for him to do—just as the obvious-
ly right thing for me to have done
would have been to be born a boy.
The house of Carlton needed heirs.

But Uncle Ralph had always
been so shy with girls—we all had
chaffed him about it often—that
we could not Imagine his plucking
up courage to propose to anyvone.
Perhaps, after all, that was not
exactly the way in which it did
happen In the end; but, however
it was done, about two or three
years before that dreadful night he
had arrived with his young bride,
a blonde and most beautiful crea-
ture, It was no wonder that Uncle
Ralph had been fascinated.

And then, of course, I prepared,
with the best grace I might, to lay
the reins definitely down, but to
my surprise, so soon as I made a
move to do so my new Aunt Enid,
a8 1 had to call this girl who was
certainly by years younger than I
and by looks many years younger,
begged that things might be al-
lowed to go on just as they had be-
fore. She had no idea how to man-
age a house; indeed, it would bore
her immensely to have ta do go,
and Ralph told her that I was such
a wonderful manager—so on and
so forth,

The end was that, as before, 1
consented to remain. Of course,
it would not be quite the same. In
a4 measure it was a little as if I
were the queen dowager and she
the relgnlag sovereign.

CHAPTER IIL

The Corpee in the Summer-House.
T only shows how Immensely
I quickly our minds work that I
should nave been able to think

of all this, and indeed of a great
deal more detail incidental to it, in

the very short time that it took

me to reach the Summer-house.

The door, facing me, stood open
as 1 went up the short side paths
toward it, and even as [ turned
into this little by-path 1 could see
a curious yellow gleam within the
Summer-house fitself struggling
with the pure silvery ray of the
moon which flooded everything. A
change in the direction of the
gleam enabled me to understand
its meaning; it came from the
bull’'s-eye lantern which the keeper
always had with him when he went
his rounds in the coverts. Bul now,
as I saw, my uncle held It

Already I had become dreadfully
aware of the semblance of a blue-
draped figure lying on the Summer-
house floor, of my uncle kneeling
at one side of it, while on the other
must be Livesay. This 1 made
out, confusedly, and then the re-
triever came from the door, at first
with a etiffening of its back and a
growl, but Yhen with a tail-wag-
ging greeting as it recognized me
for a friend.

And with that 1 reached the door
and, looking In, seemed to know
the worst at a glance.

On the floor of the Summer-

house lay the form of my young
sunt, motioniess, her face abso-
lutely pallid-—pallid with even an
exaggerated deathly whiteness
given to it by those strange and
contrasting lights. Even so there
was enough, lylng as she did, to
sugeest all the elements of a trag

edy, but plainer evidence stared up '

at us from the recumbent body in
an irregular patch of crimson stain-
ing the bodice of the dress around
and below the left breast.

I had a stifilng feeling as if my
heart had leaped up to my throat
and was beating there 50 as to jm-
pede my speaking. It was with a
great effort that I gasped out the
entirely foolish question, “Good
heavens, Uncle Ralph, what is it?
What has happened?”

Small need indeed to ask what
had happened, with that awful evi-
dence of the fact lylng there be-
fore us—that crimson witness.
for the further question, the how
of its happening, that was a prob-
lem erying insistently for solution,
destined to occupy us for many &
day to come.

I had said the foolish words be
fory the ray of the bull's-eye lan-
tern, turned full in my face as I
stood in the open doorway, blinded
me for a moment. I .think Livesay
had made a movement as if to
stand between me and the poor
body—as If there was any addi-
tional horror still left for me to
know'!—but then perhapg he real-
fzed the futllity of it, and did noth-
ing. My uncle turned the lamp
back as before and let its ray fall
across the ﬂgurv and reveal what
it would.

Uncle Ralph did not try to an-
swer my question Probably he
knéw that it meant nothing, came
out almost unawares, and that I
should not really expect It an-
swered. All he sald was, “You

there, Netty?"

My coming did not seem to sur-
prise him at all. He was much ac-
customed to having me at his el-
bow, to talk to about affairs of the
house and estate.

“I came to tell ‘you, uncle,” 1 sald,
in a voice which 1 was grateful"to
find had regained Its steadiness,
“that Aunt Enid was not.in her

room, that her bed had not been
slept in.”
“No,” he said absently, and

scarcely looking at me.

The silence, as neither of the
men spoke, grew almost intoler-
able, and it seemed as if the dog
felt it, too, for just at the moment
whenltmmodmmunlmut.
ery out, %0 break the tension, &
cold wet nose, seeking comfort and
sympathy, was thrust into my
hapd. .I am not sure that it did
not help to steady me more than
any human touch could have dau.

“Oh, Uncle Ralph,” I sald, “are
you uro-—-l- it certain—is lho
quite” ——

“Yes,” he sald hopelessly. "Qulta!
Look at her.”

I had péen death before, but it
was the decent, ordered death of a
bedroom, not a violent tragedy of
the open night. But my nerves
were growing steadier each instant|§
and I looked, as he bade me, long
and fixedly.

She lay quite peacefully, almost
as it might be one sleeping, on her

back, with her face upward to thel'g

light. The small, perfect features
had never looked more faultless,
the slightly peevish expression
which rather spoilt the almost too
tiny mouth had gone; the golden
hair lying In very little disorder
made a beautiful frame for the
marble-white face.

It was evident that she had not
come out in refponse to any sud-
den, unexpected epn.mond. Even
i life the excessive neatness and
daintiness of he: dress had almost
seemed to convey a tacit reproach
to me, who only, with the greatest
effort, could be at the trouble to
take decent care in 1egard to such
matters. But now, in death, the
delicacy of the fiue lace edging
about the ner and corsage of the
clinging blue tea-gown and the at-
tention that she had evidently
given to every detall of her tollette
made a curious cotitrast and al
most a mute protest against the
disorderly attire of Uncle Ralph
and myself.

Probably a man would not have
felt aware of it, but to a woman,
whose education, 1 suppose, makes
her more attentive to such things,
the incongruity and horror of the
whole scene was Intensified by this
daintiness. There was just the one
evidence, such terrible evidence,
that she was not resting there
quietly asleep—the stain of out-
rageous crimson, which my start-
led eyes beheld, against the bosom
of her dress.

“You found her so—Ilike this?"
I asked the keeper, who did not
answer audibly, but nodded his
head in assent.

My question to the man seemed
to rouse my uncle out of the fixed
brooding into which he had fallen.

“We had better take her up,” he
said, in a stralned, hoarse voice.
“If you will help me, Livesay, we
will take her to her room."” f

I know that there was forming |
in my sadly strained mind a dim |
idea that there was something not |
quite right aboi t the propasal even |
before Livesay put it elearly into
words for me by suggesting, “Beg
pardon, Sir Ralph, but wouldn't it
be right that the doctor and per-
haps the police should see—her
ladyship?”

“Yes, Livesay, yes, of course, you
are right,” my uncle agreed, pass-
ing his hand across his brow as If
he would rub away some confusion
of the brain. “Yea, the best way
would be If you would go for Dr.
Pratt, Ask him to come here, to
the Summer-house—he will know
his way-—at once, and then go on
to Larncombe (Larncombe was the
village constable) and tell him.”

“Yea, Sir Ralph,” the man sald,
im the hushed volce of reverence

(C) 1990, Interusuonal Feature Bervics, loo.

which he had wsed throughout
“I'll leave the lamtern in ocsse—in
case you should want it.” he snded,
teebly, as If realising how very re
mote was any possibllity that it

d be much needed. J

uncle did not say him yea or
pay, so the man set down the lan-
tern on the small iron-legged table
and went out, followed by his dog,
illmud us two. watohers (of -the

CHAPTER IV,

My Aunt Enid.
MUBT “say & few words
about Summer-house’ which
was the scene of our awful

vigll. !mmumuadu

tapce of some three bundred yards
or 50 from the house.

It was approached by p gravelled
footpath leading away from the
sweep of the drive before the
house, and after passing the Sums
mer-house this path led on, still
among shrubs and beneath thick
trees, till 1¢ came out on the main
road at the entrance of Upper
Scotney village. This was indeed
the nearest way from the village
to the house, and was used habit-
ually by those golng on foot from
one to the other. .

About halfway between the Sum-
mer-house and the main house.the
path branched, gnd one branch, so
to call it, though #t really went on
almost in a strajght line, led to'the
back regions,  the servants’ part
And besides these two, whickh may
be regarded as the main  paths,
there was yet another bLranchlet
leading to another entrance to the
house through a conservatory which
it had been a ‘whim of my Aunt
Enid to have bullt.

Of beauty of form or harmony
she had no idea at =all, but the
Lright ‘colors of flowers appealed
to her, rather as they might to a
child. . The conservatory opened
out of her boudoir and so to this
path, which was little more than a
track, leading through the trees
until it joined ﬁb gravelled way.

I thought, as I sat in silence, with

my uncle, of the many hourg of
contéemplative peace which I had
passed in this Summer-house, and
of the utter [mpossibility that
I could ever
place with the like pedce of mind.
That dread

promoting
rowlth of
fulu and spe
rowe. '
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“Now Will They Do, Mother?”

Mobern MoTHERS insist that their children form right habits of caring for their
nails, just as they train them to brush their teeth and their hair. From a health
standpoint, nothing is more important, for carelessly kept nails invite infection.

couldn’t hurt them even if they ate it) they
can have a firm, even rim of cuticle about
each nail, with not a single broken place
where a germ can lurk. Lustrite manicure
prepagations are on sale at all drug and de
partment stores at 35¢ each. Or you can
buy them in convenient sets, the Traveling
Set for 50c and the Boudoir Set for $1.50.

Ler small son and daughter have their own
little manicure sets antd keeping their nails
healthily clean will be as much fun as a game.
Most important, of course, is teaching them
that the pretty little halfmoons at the base
of their nails must be brought out by train-
ing, not by harsh, unnatural methods, th
harmless, antiseptic Lustrite Cuticle Ice (it
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